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purpose, steered past two or three galleons, and came
crashing against the admiral. Almost simultaneously,
Pretty Lambert laid himself along her quarter on the
other side. The St. Augustine fired into the JSolus as
she approached, but without doing much damage. The
Dutch admiral, as he was coming in contact, discharged
his forward guns, and poured an effective volley of mus-
ketry into his antagonist.

The St. Augustine fired again, straight across the
centre of the JEolus, at a few yards' distance. A cannon
ball took off the head of a sailor, standing near Heems-
kerk, and carried away the admiral's leg close to the
body. He fell on the deck, and, knowing himself to be
mortally wounded, implored the next in command
on board, Captain Verhoef, to fight his ship to the last,
and to conceal his death from the rest of the fleet. Then
prophesying a glorious victory for the republic, and
piously commending his soul to his maker, he soon
breathed his last. A cloak was thrown over him, and
the battle raged. The few who were aware that the
noble Heemskerk was gone, burned to avenge his death,
and to obey the dying commands of their beloved chief.
The rest of the Hollanders believed themselves under
his directing influence, and fought as if his eyes were"
upon them. Thus the spirit of the departed hero still
watched over and guided the battle.

The JEolus now fired a broadside into her antagonist,
making fearful havoc, and killing Admiral d'Avila.
The commanders-in-chief of both contending fleets had
thus fallen at the very beginning of the battle. While
the St. Augustine was engaged in deadly encounter,
yard-arm and yard-arm, with the -3i3olus and the Tiger,
Vice-admiral Alteras had, however, not carried out his
part of the plan. Before he could succeed in laying
himself alongside of the Spanish vice-admiral, he had
been attacked by two galleons. Three other Dutch
ships, however, attacked the vice-admiral, and, after an
obstinate combat, silenced all her batteries and set her
on fire. Her conquerors were then obliged to draw o'f
rather hastily, and to occupy themselves for a time in
extinguishing their own burning sails, which had take i
fii e from the close contact with their enemy. Our Lady
of Voga, all ablaze from top-gallant-mast to quarter*